
28 The Tragedy of Othello 

the hi (lory, of Tuft and foulc thoughts j they met fo neere with their 
Tips, that their breathes cmbrrc’d together, villanous thoughts, when 
the-e mutualities fo marfhall the way ; hand at hand comes R« 4 criy t 
the mailer and the maine exercife, the incorporate conclufion. JS Bt 
fir, be you rul'd by me, I haue brought you from Venice j watch you 
to night, for command lie lay’t vpon you , Cafsio knowes you 
not, 1 le rot be farre from you, dvc you findc fome occafion to anger 
Cafsio, either by fpcakiug too loud, or tainting his difeipline, or 
from what other courfe you plcafe ; which the time (hall more fauo. 
rably minifter. 

Rod. Well. 

lag. Sir he is rafh,and very fuddaine indioler, and haply with his 
Trunchen may llrikc at you ; prouoke him thar he may, for cucnout 
of that, will 1 ciufe thefe of Cyprus to mutiny, whofe qualification 
(hall come into no true talle again'c.but by the difpUnting ot Cafsio: 
So fliall you haue a (hotter iourney to your di fires, by the meanesl 
(hall then haue to prefer them,& the impediment, molt profitably re- 
mou’d,witi’.out which there were no expectation of our profperity, 
Red. I will doe this, if I can bring it to any opportunity. 
lag. 1 warrant thee, meet me by and by at the Cittadcll ; I mud 
letch his needfaries a chore. — Farewell. 

Rod. Adue. Exit. 

Ug. That Cafsio loues her, I do well bslecue it j 
That (lie loues hi n. tis apt and of great credit ; 

The Moore howbt’c, rhac 1 indure him nor. 

Is of a conftant^noble,louing nature ; 

And ) dare thinke,hec’xe prouc to Dtjdcmcm, 

A mod deere husband; now I doe lone her coo, 

Not out of abfolute luft',(iho peraduenture, 

I (land accoTiptant for as great a firr,) 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge, 

For that I doe fu r pe& the luftfull Moore, 

Hatli leay’J into my feat.t he thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonous mineral! gnaw my inwards; 

A '.d nothing can, nor Ihall content my foule. 

Till 1 am cuenM with him, wife for wife 5 
Or failing fb 3 yet that 1 pur the Moore, 

At leaS, intoa iealoulie lo (hong, 


the Ad oore of Ven fee. 


That Judgement can not cure ; which thing to doe ? 

If this poore trafh of Venice , whom 1 trace, 

For his quicke hunting, (land the putting on, 
lie haue our tThfichad C^fsivon the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I feare Cafsio , with my night cap to ) 

Make the Moore thanke rre,loue me,and reward me,. 

For making him egregioufly an Affe, 

And pra&ifing vpon his peac- and quiet, 

Euen to madneffe : — tis heere,but yet confus'd ; 

Knaueries plaine face is neuer feene, till vs‘d. 

s Exit 

Enter Othello’s Herauld y reading- a Proclamation. 

It i sOtheRo's plesfure, our noble and valiant Generali, that vpon 
certaine tidings nowarriued, importing the mecre perdition of the 
Tnrfyjh Fleete ; that etiery man pathimfclft into triumph; fome to 
dance, fome makebonefirs? each man to whatfporr and Rends his 
addi&ion leadcs him; for befidcs thefe beneficiallncwes^'t is the ce- 
lebration of his Nuptialls : So much was bis pleafure ilumld be pro- 
claimed. All Offices are operand there is full liberty 3 from this pre- 
fenr houre of fine, till the bell harh told el men. Heauen bleflr the ifle 
Cyprus y &nd our noble Generali Ot hello, 

Er,ttr Othello^ Caffio^ rf^Defdemona. 

Oth. Good c JMichael looke you to the gtnrd to nighty 
Lets teach our felues that h >nourable ftopp 
Not to outfport difcretioti. 

C*f. Jago hath dirccSion what to doe : 

But notwithftandingj with my perfbnall eve 
Willi looke to it. 

Oth. is moft hon^ft f 
Michael goodnight, to morrow with your earlic ft, 
c me haue fpec ch with you, come my deare loue* 
i he purchafe made, the fruits are to enfue, 
a hat profirs yet to come twixt me and yon, 

Goodnight. Exit QcbUo ^Dcffcupria; 




